AT   HOME
January twenty-ninth, igzp, 9 p.m.

WE have been en route to National Prohibition for some
time and now we have got it. Enough states have ratified
the Constitutional Amendment to make it effective, and
the Secretary of State announces to-day that it is so
ordered.
The Drys are ecstatic, as they have every right to be,
seeing how long and zealously they have battled for this,
and are in a mood to chant, "Rest, soldier, rest, thy warfare
o'er."
I have seen this prohibition movement in all its phases:
township option, county option, state option. When the
township was the unit, the enforcement was nearly perfect.
It was everybody's business, and the officials had no alter-
native but to be lily white. When the county attended to
the enforcement, it was still pretty well done, though in-
fractions of the law were more frequent than when the
township carried the responsibility. When whole states went
dry, it didn't work quite so well. Many of the close observers
thought the county had done a better job.
Now the whole country is dry, and Washington is going
to see *,o it that the kw is enforced. I surmise that there is
trouble ahead, but I wouldn't risk saying so where anyone
could hear me; for I might be considered a Wet. I am not
a Wet. ... I have had plenty of opportunities to know
what strong liquor has done to a great many people. It has